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nen- Corner, and 


;'rinted for 2 Burleigh, at 4 
Arabella Morice, next Door to the Roſe Tavern 


without Temple-Bar. 1717. 
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Sent with a pair of China Baſong. 


o bear your Ladyſhip miſtakes 


Forgive if I preſume in Verſe 


Their little Story to Rehearſe, 
Sing who were by, when they were wrouzhlt, 


And with what Bleſſings they are frought, 


Titania Queen of F airy-land 

Who Crowns the Dance and leads the Band, 
When o'er the Hills and Lawns they paſs HY 
In wanton Circles on the Graſs, ne 5 6 


9 


Panſy and Minear, friendly Pair 
Were all her Joy and all her Care, 
Not Oberon himſelf more dear. 5 


Her faded Glories to renew, 
4 Ah - 1 by 


A Fairy Take. 


Their airy Footſteps onl y ſeen 

By riſing Flowers and livelier Green, 
Prefer'd within her Royal Breaſt 5 
7 Two happy Elves above the reſt, 5 


Aud they did well her Love deſerve, . 
Grcatly affeR and gladly ſerves - 
From the odorous Breath of May, 


From dawning of A Summers Day, 


They Sweets and Colours wou'd prepare, 


: And Garments Weave for her to wear. 
They knew where ſubtile Vapours lept; 
Where Seeds and Hoards of Fi ire are kept. 
And when the Conſcious Moon withdrew 


They'd 


A Fairy Tale. 
They'd Cheer the ſullen Face of Night 
With great Variety of Light; 
pieces of Touch wood they wou'd bring, 
And all around the Meadbus fling. | 
Touchwood, in ſcorn or Nature bright, 


Awkwardly Gay with uncouth Light, 


Age and Deformity made Fine, 


The Jeſt of every thing does mine. : 

Thin all the G! loworms they cou'd pick 5 
They wou'd i in op ning Bloſſoms ſtick; 
1 Gloworms, diſcern'd by Native Beams, 

Terreſtial Stars of living F lames, 0 

Contriving thus a paler Day, 

That ſhe might Reyel, Dance and Play. 
Then they wou'd get to make her Bel 
The f ſofteſt Down the Blowballs ſhed, 


B 2 


4 Fa) Tal. 
When after Dancing {he wou'd ſhun 
The Milk- Maids and the glaring Sun, 
An Orange Bud to raiſe her Head, 


The Quilt and Curtains wou'd furprize 
The niceſt Beaus enquiring Eyes, 


Made of the Wings of Butter-flies. 


By Muſcs on Parnaſſis caught, 


00 various and ſo neatly wrought, 
| The mitie Loom, the Indian Dye, 


| Needle and 2 they out vy. 


1 But here your Lidyfhip may ſay, 
- What's 21] this to the Balons, pray, 
Alas, my Muſe is apt to ſtray; 
But ui endeivour to prevail 


That now ſhe Mall purſue her Tale. 


And Lilly-leaves for Sheets they ſpread ; 


Oberon 


| 


A Fairy Tale. 
Oberon lov'd Titania well, 
Which was the Caufe of what befel, 
His great Diverſion was to ſtrole 
With Robin Goodfellow, his Drole, 
To ſee the Pranks that he wou'd play 


In leading Knaves and Fools aſtray ; ; 


\Thro Pits and Ponds and Brakes and Brit, 
By help of his phantaſtick Fires. 
The' Jealous Wife, that fierce does roam, 
; To ſeek her Spoule aud Rate him home; 
The Midnight ſot, the am'rous Swain, 
Who lonely, wandring o'er the Plain, 


Courts or defies his Nymph in vain, 


3 at thels. while Oberon wy, 


- One Night the Elves a frolick play“ , 
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A Fairy Tk. 


A little harwleſy, hum'rous Scene, 


Meant only to divert their Queen : 
Panſy a Hat and Feather took, 
A haughty Step, an angry Look, 
A Gorget, Sword and ſceming Scar, 
3 And ſhe wou'd be a Man of War. 
: | Mineau aſſum'd the tender Beau, 
And all the gay Machine did ſhow, 3 
A Cane, a Languiſh and a Patch, 


A diamond Snuff-box, emerald Watch, | 5 


ba 


With heaps of Toys, bright Eyes to draw, 
Such as Charles Mathars never ſaw, i 
And thus equipt, their Suit they move, 
As Rivals for Titania 8 Love. 

Fonß rallied, brag'd and ſwore, 

And talk d of Wregy x and reeking Gore, 


Of 
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Titania laugh'd, her Elves to hear 


N A Fairy Tale. 


Of Battles, Seiges, Beauty, Flame, 9 


Of Love and Danger, Death and Fame. 
Mineau but little had to lay, 


| Dumb Signs were beſt of Mineau's Play, 


She ogled, ſigh'd, and very oft 


Wou' d whiſper ſomething wondrous oft, 
5 Flirted her Fan and preſt her Hand, 
| Then fad, with folded Arms did ſtand, 
4 Now ſeem'd with hopeleſs Paſſion wild, 


Nox view d herſelf and bow'd and ſmil'd. 


i The Hero ſeiz'd with open Arms, 


And vow'd to rifle all her Charms, 


The Beau ſat trembling at her F et, 


As forry and aſham'd to feet. 


Nor dreamt of ; aoy Miſchief near. 


But 
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But oft we find, to tempting Mirth 
Deteſted Sorrow. owes its Birth; 


For led by ſome unlucky Power, 


| . . Oberon reach'd the Jocund Bower, 


dad met, alas, with pale ſurprize 


A ſight, that blaſted both his Eyes, 
In hoſtile Arms, he view'd his Fair, 


Saw her Careſs the mimick Pair, 


N or gueſs d from whence, or who they were: 0 ; * 5 E 
His Voice Choaks up, his Brain turns round, 

His Feet are rooted to the ground, 3 

His Features Change, his trembling Hands 

Refuſe t obey what Rage Commands, 

But all that he did undergo. 


Attempt not, gentle! Muſe to ſhow, | 


His fury and his vaſt diſtreſs, es | 


None but the Jealous can -xprels, 5 9 


A fag Tal. 


The Queen perceiv'd his erting Grief, 5 * 
And fearleſs flew to his Relief. 
The Elves threw off their thin Jiſguiſe, | 
And ſtood Confeſt before his Eyes, 
Sullen and Slow, he took the Jeſt, 

Ar length reclining on her Breaſt, 

Mo, {3 by W WM ſee, he ſaid, my raſh miſtake, 

+ l - Tha thou art True aud Lam“! Weak, 

5 1 for theſe who have page me prove 
The bane of Life and, hell of Love, 
Theſe ſhall know what * tis to bring 
Though undefiga'd, Shame to a Kings 
From this loy'd Place, cheſe fav rite Fields, 


From all the Sweets that H—n veiles, 


3 To barb'rous India ſtrait repair, 
Thither L baniſh you 2 Year, | 
That paſt, return and meet us here. 33 
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This vex'd Titania to the Heart, 
Ah me, ſhe cryd and muſt we part, 
My cruel Oberon has ſpoke, 


And What's decreed can't revoke, 


4 But come unto my Arms once more, 
by 1 Take all my Love and half my Power 
ig Feed on the Taſts that fle ver pall, 
Drink of the richeſt Diws that fall, 
Fair, Royal [afants be your Prize 
With Ws Hair an W 8 15. 


Tis only hard to part from you, 
But fince' pronounc'd, it wult be ſo, 


19 Without a murmur, ſee we go. 


wt 


Adieu they cry dd, lov Queen, adieu. 


Now 


r 


— . — 
mo 7 — 2 Vo, pops A+. 


* 
| V | 


: 8 


222 T 3 . 
. a Ls * N a - . 


Now if ſome Zephir, then abroad 


Oertook them travelling his Road, 
As he was going for Perfumes 
Exhal'd from Spices and from Gums, 
And on his Wings to th' Eaſtern Shore 


Wafted their lighter Bodies o'er. 


| They there arriv d, howe' er convey d, 


And thro" thoſe unknown Regions day. 


Where to delude the tedious Hours, 
And forget their H. 
They to Work themſelves apply'd, 


n Powers, 


Rice they low'd and Tea they dry d. 
Threads of Cine they did with Care; 


Braid into Hats, that Queens might wear, 


The Silkworms Web they reel'd and dy'd, 


Short-livd Slave to humane Pride. 


8 2 


12 A Fairy Tale. 
That riſing Indian: ſtill amazd 
1 1 Upon their Nightly Labours g22 d, 
[| | | by But of all they learnt i in th Eaſt, 
| | K painting China pleas'd them beſt, 
IH The Baſons did their Taſk fulfil 
| And laſt employ'd their matchleſs Skill, 
When Panſy ſiniling rais'd her Head, 
And to her Fellow Exile ſaid, 


| 1 Rag Since all our hateful Days are paſt, 

0 5 And the White Morn draws on at laſt, 
[|| That we by Phypbors friendly Light 
| 3 Early ſhall take our happy F light, 


| lf | Let theſe, our lateſt Work, receive 


128 4 Something that's worthy us to give. 
"IP Agreed quoth Mineau, ſo it lie, 
Not in the rom but Quality, 


And hit ſome Lady be ack, j 
'F- Honour of our Queen and Kind, 


Here I begin, this Stroke as well 
|, Shall ſerve for Ornament, as ſpell. 


Fai air as the Vinis Snow-drop blows, | 


| Bluſhing as the opening Roſe, 


Her Complexion ever be, 


. Who oft ſhall waſh herſelf in Thee, 


Pan, 1 with this myſtick W purſun 


A Charm which nothing can undo. 


All the Joys of Peace and Health, 
| All the Pomp of Poxer and Wealth, 


Lull 
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True Wit, perſwaſive Eloquence, 
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„ A 
Lull her Repoſe and fill her Train, 


| Whole Cabinet ſhall Thee ſuſtein 


Min. Ten Thouſand Graces let her Wer 


In her Motion, Shape and Air, 


For at leaft an Hundred Years, 
Who ſhall call this Baſon hers. 


Pan. Faithful Memory, ſolid Senfe, © 


Dwell with that Fair, nor know decay, 


| In whoſe Poſſeſſion theſe ſhall ity, 
But hark, the Swallows. are awake, 


And we with them our Way mult take, 


1 
* s 


F ROM 4 bleſt Regions, where the Sun 


To bs e Mrs, E, nen „ 


her * — the i 6th, 1 
* 


Equal divides the Day and Night. | 


Where he his even Courſe do's Run, y 
| Win oy Heat and laſting Light. 
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Fm Mirtle gs, Orange Shades, 
ru Bowers that bloſſom all the Year, 


From Cedar Woods and fragrant Meads, 5 


Where Tuberoſes as Weeds appear. 


L From thy lov'd Home, without delay 
Hither, bright Goddeſs of the Spring 
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1 For Emma's Brow a Wreath prepare, g 
EBuaus at Hymens Altar ſtands, ;. 
| Since Thee aud Zepbir, ſuch a Pair 

Aue not put on his grateful Bands. 


Thy ſelf in beauteous Emma ſee, 
y every blooming Grace the Wen, 
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Enlivens and tranſports like Thee 
All Hearts wherever ſhe appears. 
Anqd like Thee may ſhe {tilt be found, 
| Thus lovely in unfading Y 
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| With all thy Bleflings ſee ber Crown'd, - 
Health, Mirth and Tenderneſs and Truth. 
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But now the ſacred Rites are done, 
Oh Flora haſt and ſtrow the Way, 
See Fame and Virtue guide them on, en 


And ſpotleſs Loves about them play. 


x Honour and Wealth bear up their Train 7 
: While | joyous Hours a numerous Throng, 
In citcling Meaſures o'er the plain, 


34 


Come Dancing to the Muſes Song. 
Here at their Feet thy Garlands lay, 
And yearly from thy various Store, 
Upon thy golden Wings convey 


To each, E good unknown before,” 
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POEMS. 


"To Colin from a Maſquerade. 


R OM Muſick one wou'd think deſign d 
F, Oa p urpoſe to untune the Mind, 
From Mirth even Momus wou'd diſdain, 
And Wit below a Criticks Vein, 
From Friendſhip feign'd and Love uncouth 
The ſhame of Age and ſcorn of Youth, 
From noiſy Nights and thoughtleſs Days, 


F rom all that Colin wou'd diſpleaſe, 


Tir'd with vain Purſuits l come, 


Contented to be dull at home. 
Say fairhful Friend, whom moſt I prize 
And knowing, half, the World deſpiſe, 
| _ Has Boreas lock'd up all his Train, 
| And Neptune ſoot the reſtleſs Main; 


Hare 
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POEMS. 


Have ſailing Cupids ſpread the Sails, 

0 And ſeen them fill'd with proſp- rous Gales, 
: That Tritons {ife to ſhore may bring 
1 The Fair whoſe welcome i hall ſing, il 
43 Whom by Tour Flame infpir'd I chuſe, 1 | 
Fl iv To be at once my Subjet and w Maſe. 5 N j 
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1 * Habit of a Gif to thr Right 
H onourable ibe Lay 9 


1 Who ſrill'd in Deſtiny's ſhort-hand 
At ſight can Read and Underſtand, 
[ Every Palm and every Eye, 
1 As in ſhow you preſently, | 
4 D 2 


Adam turn this Way me View | 


One of Es pt wand' ring Crew, Ty 
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POEMS. 


if you doubt my Art or Race 


Look upon my Tawny, Face, 


Rea ae. tn 
— „ * SS 


Women never were your Foes, 


No Walnut: leaves were us d to me, 
Tis all pure Nature which you ſee, 
Then extend your ſaowy Arm, 


And ſulpe& not any Harm. 


, The Mount of Fupiter looks well, 
And many Bleſlings do's foretell, 7 

By this Sextile vou owa be 
Puch and Generoſity, 

I The line of Life 18 deep and long. 

3 Your Table large and Mercury ſtrong, 
Here Wiſdom and here Wealth appears, 
Here Grandeur and here length of Years, 
The Via Laftea plainly ſhows us 


= 0 EM . 1 

But 90 Ie to your Name, FOR - i 
Your Merit ovn and ſpread your. "AY = 
How high you've Virtuous Freedom priz'd 
How many Hearts you have deſpis'd, 

I cou'd tell might 1 go on, 
. But you Frown and 1 have done, 

Shutting thus the gentle Book, 

| 1 to Night no further Look, 


: eee raue 


To a Lady from the cu: in 1 7096 


| | ng you defire to > know, 
Where I am and what Ido. 


Cheerful and Healthy here I dwell, 
In a little homely Cell, 


From 
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92 POEMS: 


What Cer Concerns the bufy Town 55 


Whether Sempronia Smile or Frown, 


1 Whigs or if the Tories reign, 


Or who inſult or who complain, 


5 In this retreat gives me no pain, 
1 Who,” ris t the Marriage Nooſe puts on 
| 1 And fondly haſts to be andone,- 

; t 15 or who convinc d of their hard Lot, 


Inplore kind Fate to break the Knot, 


1 have not heard or have forgot. | 
Whar Nymph the trueſt Slave can boaſt, 
| What happy Fair the Kit-Kats. Toaſt, 
. Who at the Ring does brighteſt tine, 1 $a 
{| Emplays no wand ring thought of mne. 


_, 
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From whence the World wou tempt in vain, 
L all its faithleſs Charms diſdain.” - 


POE MS: 


If gaudy Opera's till thrive, 
Of if the Tragick Muſe revive, _ 
If Rich and Bracegirdle agree, 


Or part, tis much the ſame to me. 


With ſome low d ſhe — to Rove 
f Theo? a large adjacent Grove, 
| : To take thro' F ields our trackleſs Way, 
| Ori in delightful Gardens ſtray, . 

To me are Joys without allay. 
Unpard l pluck'd from every Tree 
The changing Years Variety, 

1 here the Birds where cer 1 walk, 
And ſmell the F lowers on their Stalk, 
; The living Glories of the * eld 
1 To o me Ten Thouſand Glories yield, 
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The 


The rural Sports, the Bowl of Cream, 
The trifling Chat, the humble Them, 
A ſew Choice Books to improve m * 


Tas ſuch a one as Thee inſpir' the rhoughe, 
Whence great Pithagoras his Syſtem wrought, | 
And Tranſwigration to the People taught. 
Thee had Deſcartes fecn, he had confeſt, 
His learn'd iſtake and to o thy Fame been juſt, 
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Friends Sincere and Neighbours kind. ; ri 


Secure from Flattery or Strife, E 21 2100 


Theſe harmleſs Pleaſures Crown wy. n 
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5 Urprizing Talker, feqher Rational, 
Whom even the Phornix might Superior call, 
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And own'd thy Soul of Kindred Race from Heaven 
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Both Senſe and Reaſon he to Thee had given, 


To the Honourable Mrs. Ski pvich 
from the Ile of Ely. 


H A D'Dryden leſt me his immortal Lyre, 


Or had 1 Wallers Skill or Afra s Fi Key 


Addiſon Genious, Pirgil of our Ille. 
$ Garths happy Turns, or Priors flowing Style; 
7 To Thee lov'd Maid I wou'd direct my Lays, 
| And with fit Notes record thy laſting Praiſe, 
- Each kour the Muſe freſh Tribute ſhou'd prepare, | 
3 Thy dear, thy matchleſs Charms be all my Care, 72 
u texch the liſt ning World to bleſs thy Name, 

KH And every Langoage ſbau d tranſlate thy F ame; 
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But I the meaneſt of the Muſes Train, 


The pleaſing Subject oft attempt in vain, 


For tho? unſkill'd, among the rural Throng, 


Still Lucelinda fills my Heli Song. ; 


I tell to every Nymph and Swain how far, 


N How wile, how good, how excellent you are, 
| When in the Grave, Cold and forgot I Sleep, 
. Each ſpreading Tree your Memory ſhall keep, 
To all that thro? theſe deſert Plains ſhall go, TT, 
This endleſs Truth their wounded Barks ſhall uber 1 
Lovely: as Venus, as Diana Chaſt, 


* Bright Lucelinda every Nymph furpaſt. 


| UII ESD. S Dee 
A Lerter 10 4 Lach. 


Or &rooping Age lor the reviving Spring, 


Not fading Eeauiy for the Wedding Ring, 


Benighted Travellers for the nigheſt Road, 


e 
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POEMS. 


Nor rural Ladies for the neweſt Mode, 


Wen the Winds Rage and the rough Billows Roar, 


Not you for your lov'd F ather ſafe to Shoar, 


E er ſigh'd with truer Care, wiſh d with more Pain, 


Than I to ſee your pleaſing 1 orm again, 


f Let Country Squires their fellow Beadles view, Þ 
And from the Morning to the Evening Dew, I 
With hungry Joy the flying Game purſue: 3 J 


Let buſy Citizens be bleſt with Trade, 
And C—1 with the Midnight Maſquerade, 


More Hearts ſoft Amoretta's triumphs Crown, 


Than flame or bleed on her embroider d Gown: T 


Charn! d with himſelf, before the ſpatious Glaſs 
Let fair Narciſſus all his Moments paſs, 


I Admire his Cloaths how Elegant they fir, 
* And Span his Waſt as ſlender as his Wit. 
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let Miſers Hoard the Cold they dare not uſe, 
Give Memmon every thing his Soul will chooſe, | 
Glad Health, good —_ loud Mirth; _ 
Love, long Eaſe, 
And Martio give a Frolick and a Chaiſe, 


Near Beauteous Flavia let me ever be, 


Flavia alone is every Joy m i755 * 
Bleſt with her Smiles [ſhallgrow pleas'd and prood, 


And envy none of all the happy Crowd: 8 
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I Wo To Mr. Wren my. V. alemine Si ix 
TTlͤse On. 
11,308 3 good Biſhop left his Name, 

(| Fj And Men and Maids kept up his Fame, 

| ' vince Birds in honour of his Day —— oh 
3 Married and went no more aſtray, 5 
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| 1 A Form ſo faultleſs, ſuch a Grace, 
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POEMS. 
No ſhe cou'd boaſt a Valentine 
| Lovely and Innocent as mine, 
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| He has ſuch a charming EN. 
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That with ſome Wax or ſilken Strings 
| Faſten but on a pair of Wings, 


Poets and Painters wou'd miſtake 


4 And him for very Cupid take, l 


, | Then he has Wit at will and can 


| Poſe the Wiſeſt Learned ſt Man, . 
| Artful as Cooper he can plead, 
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| And he can bow with any Reed. 
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As if you pleas'd and try'd you cou' d, 
4 N ſrerſul, Childiſh Tears give o'er 


| And love your Book a little more, 
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' Renown d for Manners as for 
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ul and ſtill at Dinner fit, 
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